FATHERS AND CHILDREN

* It's I,' said Pavel Petrovxtch, and he.opened
the door.

Fenitchka jumped up from the chair on which
she was sitting with her baby, and giving him
into the arms of a girl, who at once carried
him out of the room, she put straight her
kerchief hastily.

* Pardon me, if I disturb you/ began Pavel
Petrovitch, not looking at her ; 'I only wanted
to ask you . . , they are sending into the town
to-day, I think . . . please let them buy me
some green tea.*

'Certainly/ answered Fenitchka ; * how much
do yoa desire them to buy ? *

'Qi^half a pound will be enough, I imagine.
You have made a change here, I see/ he added,
with a rapid glance round him, which glided
over Fenitchka's face too, * The curtains here/
he explained, seeing she did not understand

'Oh, yes, the curtains; Nikolai >. Petrovitch
was so good as to make me a present of them ;
but they have been put up a long while now/
* Yes, and it's a long while since I have been
to see you. Now it is very nice here.'
'Thanks to Nikolai Petrovitch's kindness/
murmured Fenitchka.
'Yoa are more comfortable here than in the
little lodge you used to have ?* inquired Pavel
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